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To all Fair 


GENTLEMEN, 


R 1 4 E me Leave to ſtrengthen your 
CE Micmories, and confirm your Fxpe- 
= SY 77cnce,with a Set of Speculations, 
| ER wwly drawn from Darkneſs and 
' Confuſion, into the Advantage of a Clear I 1vbt 
and Regular Syſtem. They contain many de- 
| monſtrable Truths, which never before made a- 
ny Fgure abroad in Terms of Art, or were re- 
duc d to any Shape or Expreſſion. On this 
Account 1 nught here ver) reaſonably plead the 
: Novelty of the Subject, in Defence and Excuſe 
the Performance, having had no Path or 
© Footſteps to guide me, but my own long Fixperi- 
| ence; and might with leſs Vanity and more Pro- 
: pricty of Language than moſt Writers, take to 
mm ſelf the Title of an Author; were it not the 
py utmoſt of my Ambition only to oblige and infornt 
mm) Fellow-Sportſmen, and to communicate freely 


and honeſtly what Knowledge I have treaſured 


— LY 8 
D 


1 The DEDICATION. 


up in this, buherto Unexplain'd, and Difficult | 


Myſtery. 

Nevertheleſs, I am ſenſible, there's no becom- 
ing Sportſmen by Book. Tou may here find 
the Rules and proper Directions for that Hud; 
but Practice alone can make you Maſters. Bare 
Theory may as ſoon Stamp a General, as «© 
Markſman. No Jon muſt Sweat and be 
Cold, muſt Sweat again, and be Cold again, 
before you can arrive at any Degree of Perſeclion 
in this Art. I have furmſh'd you with all Ne- 
ceſſary 1ools of the Trade, but tis Time and Hx- 
perience muſt Finiſb and Accompliſth the Work- 


men ; and even after Seven Tears Induſtry, you | 
will find but too many Occaſions to prove you ſtill | 


deficient and umperfect. Iis but too true, (and 
you muſt all of you bear me witneſs to the Iruth 


of this) that even the beſt Markſmen have their | 


Cbronical Miſcarriages. In ſome Hands, the ill 
Fortune of the firſt Shoot determines and influ- 
ences the Succeſs of all the reſt : And one may 
take a certain ſort of Augury from the Eſcape 
and Flight of the firſk Mark. The natural 
Cauſe of this ſeems to proceed from a Diſorder in 
the Animal Spirits, occaſion'd by the Original 
Diſappomtment, and which in ſome Men is irre- 


coverable 
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Tue DEDICATION. ii 


-oucrable for that whole Day. As, on the con- 


* trary, a proſper ous Hit ſhall have the very op- 


Poſ. te Effect, and induce ſuch an caſy Seremty 
an! ſtead 'y Aſſurance, as carry incvitable Death 
with em for many Hours after. 

On this Occaſion ¶ Have often wonder d, why 
the French, of all Mankind, ſpould alone be ſo 
expert at the & VN, 1 bat almoſt ſald inſalli- 
ble. It's as rare for a profeſs'd Markſman of that 
Nation to miſs a Bird, as for one of Ours to kill. 
But, as I have been tice tnform'd, they owe this 
2 e to their E lucation. They are tr am d 
up to tt 2 Very Joung, that they are 1.0 more fur - 
171% or alarn'd 5 1 Pheaſant, than a Rat- 
le- Mouſe. I he beſt Fiel A- Philoſophers living; 
for they are always there Maſters of their I emer 

However, I have now, at Laſt, broke the te, 
and put my Lung Conntr ymen in the Way to ri- 
val that Volatile Nation an their peculiar Ac- 
compleſinment. 

{ wntended (according to Cuſtom) an Invocati- 
on to APOLLO, our great Fixemplay in this Art, 
who ſhot Icarus Flying many hundred Tears d- 
£9 but con ſilering, upon ſecond 1 houghts, bow 
ors Snites, Woodcocks, Partridges, Phea- 


{fints, Polts, Oc. J bad Loſt upon Hrs Occaſpon, 


phe 


and how often ¶ had been glad of the Prophane 
Opportunity of turning my Bach ſide on his God- 
ſap; ¶ concluded, I bad little reaſon to expe hi: 
Alſiſfance. N 

1he Muſes having all of em Wings, as is 


evident from the Sublime Flights they take, 4 


had leſs Hopes of their Inſpiration. Indeed 1 
ſenſibly percctvd I had dijoblig'd em, and that 
they had withdrawn their Favours, upon Suppo- 
ſction, ] ſuppoſe too, of ſome poſſible Danger they 
might be in by my means. However, their 
Ladyſhips were muſtaken, ſince they were no 
more concern'd in this Subject, than Flymg- | 
Coaches, Flying-Poſts, Flying-Clouds, Flymg- | 
Camps, Flying-Reports, or Flying-Bottles of 
Ale ; with forty other Material and Immate- 
rial Beings, to which the Poets have faſten d 
WWings ; as Time, Fame, Money, Love, ©c. 
In ſhort, Gentlemen, in conſideration of the Na- 
ture of the Subject, you muſt not expect a very | 
fanciful ar entertaining Poem; but, this I will | 
be bold to ſay, that as to the Matter and Sub- 
{tance of it, if what you find here be well Read, 
Digeſted, and Remember'd, it will then prove 


truly Uſeful and very Serviceable. 9 7 
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ILENT and Grey the Morning's 


Dawn appear 'd; 


No Sun was promis'd, and no Wind was heard. 


B The Archer-God ſhot forth no jealous Beam 


To dazle and confound the Markſmas”s Aim, 


Game. 
My Friend and I, with hopeful Proſpect roſe, 
And ſcorn'd the longer Scandal of Repoſe: 
B 


Nor Friendly Blaſts conceaPd the Springing s| 
) 
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No dull Repaſt allow'd ; our Tackle all 

O'er Night prepar'd, the chearful Dogs we call 

In a cloſe Pocket ſnuggs the cordial Dram, 

Youth to the Old, and Crutches to the Lame; 

Low-leathern-heel'd our lacquerd Boots are 
made, 

Mounted on tott'ring Stilts raw Freſhmen tread : 


Firm Footing an unſhaken Level lends; 


But Modiſh Heels are ſtill the M/oodcock's Friends. 


6 Qur Shot of ſev'ral ſorts, half round the Waſte, 

In Ticking ſemicircularly plac'd, 

Embrac'd and poiz'd us well. Silent we go, 

As when eApollo from his Silver Bow 

Wrapp'd in a Cloud, the Grecial Camp diſ— 
may'd, 


w. 


And unperceiv'd thro' Darkneſs ſtruck 'em 


dead. 
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No flapping Sleeves our ready Arms controul; 
Short Cuffs alone prove fatal to the Fowl. 

Nor arm'd in warm Surtout, we vainly fear 
The Sky's Inclemency, or Jove ſevere : 

Active and free our Limbs and Muſcles are, 
Whilſt Exerciſe does glowing Warmth prepare. 
To ſuch Examples You who dare not vield, 


Sneak to the Chimney-ſide, and quit the Field, 


Our Sport almoſt ar hand, we charge the 
_ Gun, 
Whilſt ev'ry well-bred Dog lies qui'tly down. 
Charge not before. If over-Night the Piece 


Stands loaded, in the Morn the Prime will hiſs: 


Nor Prime too full; elſe you will ſurely blame 


The hanging Fire, and loſe the pointed Aim. 


- 1 Shou'd 
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Has ſtood in cloſe-mouth'd Jarr the dampleſs 


(4 ) 


Shou d I of This the Obvious Reaſon tell, 


The caking Preſſure does the Flame repel, 


wel ras 


And Yzularus lamd again by his own Steel. 


Yet clcanie the Touch-hole firſt : A Partridge | 
Wing 

Moſt to the Field for that wile purpole bring. 

In Charging, next, good Workmen never fail 

To ram the Powder well, but not the Ball : 

One 7/4/74 the well-turn'd Shot ſuperiour muſt 

Arile, and overcome the Nitrous Duſt, 


Which, dry'd and ſeaſon'd in the Oven's Heat 


Night. 


Now ſearch for Tow, and ſome old Saddle 


pierce, 


No Wadding lies ſo cloſe, or drives ſo fierce. 


And 


(s) 


And here be mindful conſtantly to Arm 


With Choice of Flints, a Turn-ſcrew, and a 
Worm ; 
The accidental Chances of the Field, 


Will for ſuch Implements Occaſion yield, 


And now, our Pieces loaded, we divide 
The Rows between, each takes a diff'rent Side, 
Careful, yet Unconcern'd ; not Idle, ſtill 
Unbent, with Diligence enough to Kill. 
Learn'd to Take Time, the Chict and Only Rule 
Firſt to be practisd in the Markſman's School. 
Moſt Youths undiſciplin'd, the Sport confound, 
By random Firing on improper Ground : 
For as in Flights of haſty Wit, the ſame 


Examin'd, will be Parallel in Game. 


A Stoick's 


A Stoichs Temper ſhowd the Sportſman 
crown, 
Th' Indifference of a Husband, nooz'd a Moon : 
A Foot: Poſt's Heels; with ſuch quick lively 
Eyes, 
By which the piercing Baſilisk deſcries; 


And the Fatigue Will the ſtrong Sine ws ask 


Of Hercules, proportion'd to the Task. 


Eager Purſuit ſtill over-ſhoots Succeſs, 
And timorous Diſtruſt will Uzder-mils. 
A loit'ring Fool ſhould no Forgiveneſs find; 


Nor can I have ſcarce Pity for the Blind. 


The Weak and Crazy ſhou'd be kept at home, 


And fed with Jellies till their Strength is come. 


Who- 


3 On 
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Whoever fails in any ſingle Part, 


Can ne'er commence a Maſter of this Art. 


See a Cock-Phealant ſprung! He mountsy 


— He's down, | 


Truſt to your Dogs ; quick, quick---Recharge 1 
your Gun, | 

Betore the Air gets in, and damps the Room. p 

The Chamber hot, will to the Powder give 

A Benefit, and will the ſame receive: 

The open Toucl-hole too, if haſte you make, 

Its little fatal Train will freelier take. 

Oft have I ſeen th' undocumented Swain 

Fcath'ring the Parts, and cleanſing of the Pan, 


Until the cooling Piece grew moiſt again, 


The 


The tardy Charge wip'd that cold Sweat away, 
And grew it ſelf half W:14-fre by the ways 


Beſides, ſuppoſe that Bird, but ſlightly 
touch'd __ 
Pth? Body, mazy there ſits llyly couch'd, 
When with your Gun diſcharg'd, you come to | 
take 
Him up, he ſhall a ſecond Effort make; 

With unrecover'd Flight ſhall mount away, 
While you in vain lament th eſcaping Prey; 

In ſome cloſe Covert, he unfound ſhall lie, 


And, ſubtle in his Diſſolution, die. 


Wood- | 


(4) 


Woodcocks, and Suites and Partridge rarely 
run 
When crippl'd in the Wing, and kde nets 
But Pheafants ſeldom lie: Oft'times in va 


Toe ſought the headlong Fowl, concluded lain. 


There ſprung a ſingle Partridge--ha! ſhe's 
gone 


Oh! Sir, you'd Time enough, you ſhot too toon ; 


Scarce twenty Yards in open Sight ! — for 
Shame! 
d ſhatter'd Her to Pieces with right Aim! 


Full forty Y Yards permit the Bird to go, 


n: nat — 


* ſpreading Gun will ſurer Miſchief fow ; 
But, when too near the flying Object is, 


18 ou certainly will mangle it, or mils ; 


5 
* 
4 
3M 


8 And 


( 10 ) 


And if too far, you may ſo {lightly wound, 


As Virtue *twixt two Vices does conſiſt, 


The ſame in Shooting juſtly is confeſt ; 


But when the Trees diverſify the Scene, 


To kill the Bird, and yet not bring to Ground. 


No Mortal there can keep the Golden Mean; 


Spite of the Rules of Art he mult let fly 


In one of the Extreams, too far, or nigh, 


Muſt nimbly take advantage of what Leave, 


The Opens, Glades and Interſtices give. 


no Laws; 


Neceſſity admits no room for Paule. 


Where Woodcocks dodge, there Diſtance knows 


But 
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But in the Erſh of Barley, Oats, or Wheat, 


4 
Where Quails delicious, and {w.et Partridge | 
lit, l 

Or, in the Springs, where bores the charming | 
Snite J 


Or, where the glorious Polt in open Heath 
Moves ſweetly in an even Line from Death; 
There, if the Goodneſs of the Piece be prov'd, 


Purſue not the fair Mark till far remov'd; 


Raiſe the Mouth gently from below the Game, 


And readily let fly at the firſt Aim. 
But without Aim admit no Random Shoot ; 


"Tis juſt to judge before you exccute. 


C 2 The 


{186 


The wabbling Cock is indirect in Flight, * 


Like painted Lightning flics th' evading Snite, 


; : hy 4 
Till Diſtance makes ſecure, and heals the 
Fright; | 4 


Then geatly in a level Courſe they fly, 


And each cv'n by the ſligliteſt Stroke will die. 
By Length and Motion of the Wings betray'd, 


W dials. rt, 


Twenty ſhall tumble maimd, for One ſhot 


Soon as the Snite receives a mortal Wound, 


With open Wings unmov'd, ſhe skirms around, | 


And where ſhe falls, lies dead upon the 


Ground; = 


(13) 


With Pinions wide expanded, like the Kite, 
She ſmoothly ſwims, then dies, quite ſpent in 


Flight. 


Five gen'ral ſorts of Flying Marks there are; 
The Lineals two, Traverſe and Circular; 


Ihe Fifth Oh/igue, which I may vainly teach; 


But Practice only perfectly can reach. 


When a Bird comes directly to your Face, 


Unleſs ſome Trees behind you change the 


Caſe. J 


If ſo, a little ſpace above her Head 
Advance the Muzzle, and you ſtrike her dead. 


FB | Ever 


7 
Contain your Fire a while, and let her paſs, | 
4 


Ka, 


(14) 


Ever let Shot purſue where there is room ; 


Marks, hard before, thus eaſy will become. 


But, when the Bird flies from you in a Line, 


With little Care, I may pronounce her thine. 


Obſerve the Rule before, and neatly raiſe 


Your Piece, till there's no Oper Under-ſpace 


Betwixt the Object and the Silver Sight; 
Then ſend away, and timely ſtop the Flight. 


Th unlucky Croſs Mark, or the Traverſc | 
Shoot, 
By ſome thought eaſy ; yet admits Diſpute, 
As the moſt common Practice is, to Fire 


Betore the Bird, will niceſt time require: 
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(15) 


For, too much Space allow'd, the Shot will fly 


All innocent, and paſs too nimbly by ; 
Too little Space, the Partridge, ſwift as Wind, 
Will dart athwart, and bilk her Death behind. 


This makes the Point ſo difficult to gueſs; 


Cauſe you muſt be exact in Time, or miſs; 


Where the ſwift Shot will ſurely Overtake ; 


In other Marks there's a lets deſp'rate Stake, | 
1 : 8 
Nor need the Sportſman ſugh ſtrict er 

3 


make 


| And better will the Lineal Aim allow 


A Hundred Inches, than the Croſ\-M-k Two. 
Full Forty Yards, or more to th 1 eft ur Right, 
The Partridge then 0Þ/:quely takes 1er light, 


You've there th' Advantage of a Siacling Line, 


Be careful, nor her inward Side decline : 


Hlſe 


8 * 
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Elſe juſt behind the Bird the Shot will glance : 
Nor have you any Hopes from hing Chance 


Thus in the Mark which is ſtiFd Circular, 
There's nothing more requir'd, but ſteady Care 
T” attend the Motion of the Bird, and gain 


The beſt and fartheſt Lineal Point vou can; 


Carry ing your Piece around, have Patience till 


The Mark's at beſt Extent, then fire and kill. 


See, Jewell ſtands a Point :---A Covey !---Stay, 


And take this ſober Caution by the way: 


When in a Cloud the ſcatt'ring Birds ariſe, 


And various Marks diſtract the chooſing Eyes, 


That Choice Sonne to One Particular; 


Moſt who confide in fooling Fortune, err. 


Young 


(17) 

| Young greedy Novices, who often hope 

By random Fate to pick a Number up, 

Amaz'd, behold none bounding on the Ground, 

Whilſt many a Bird draggs of her mortal 
Wound; 

Experienc'd Sportſmen will of one make ſure, 

Reſt honeſtly content of one ſecure; 

The ſcatter'd Covey will no longer wait 


| The Nets; but may be theirs by future Fate. 


Bur hold, my Spirits fail! a Dram, a Dram, 

N A Sup of Vigour to purſue the Game. 

| Enough, enough---A Gulp too much is worſe 
Than none at all, like one help'd o'er his 


Horſe. 


Þ Sportſ- 


(18 

Sportſmen, beware; for the ſuperfluous Glaſs 
Will blunt the Sight, and evry Object glaze, | 
„5 

Whilſt all things ſeem around one undiſtin- | F 


guiſlrd Maſs. . N 


Th' unpointed Eye once dull'd, farewel the Þ 
Game: 
A Morning Sot may ſhoot, but never aim; 
Markſmen and Rope - dancers with equal Care 
Th' inſidious faſting Bottle ſhou'd forbear. 
Elſe each, who does the Glaſs unwiſely take, 
E're Noon a falſe and fatal Step will make; 
The firſt will Tarkeys flay, and make Pig. 
ſqueak, 4 | 


The latter, ten to one, will break his Neck. 


Yet, . 


wn mmm a 


Yet, how my Blood's on fire! oh! how 1 


hate 


Ph? miꝗſt of Sport to ſee a Glutton cat, 

When Pheaſants mount, and the Gay Birds 
ariſe, 

To ſee a Coxcomb paring of his Checſe! 

Scourge, Beadle, from the Field, that cram- 
ming Fool, 

Or pack the Mouncher back again to School, 


All that he chews to me proves pots nous Food, 


And does Me much more Miſchief than Him 


Good. 


D 2 Halloo->» 


(20 


Halloo---- Halloo---- See, ſee from yonda 
Furze 
The Lurchers have alarm'd and ſtarted Puſs 
Hold! What d'ye do? Sure you don't mean 
to Fire! 
Conſtrain that baſe, ungenerous Deſire, 
And let the Courſer and the Huntſman ſhare 
Their juſt and proper Title to the Hare. 
Let the poor Creature paſs, and have fair Play, 
And fight the Prize of Lite out her own way. 
The tracing Hound by Nature was deſign'd 
Both for the Uſe and Pleaſure of Mankind; 
Form'd for the Hare, the Hare too for the 
Hound: N 
In Enmity each to each other bound: 
15 Then 


Car) 


Then he who dares by diff'rent means deſtroy 


Than Nature meant, offends 'gainſt Nature's 


Lew. 


Come on--- "Tis Basking Time, the Sultry 
Morn 
| Draws forth the Coveys trom the leaning Corn, 
Or round the Wheat they fit and taſte the Sun, 
Or Clucking to the neigh'bring Coppice run, | 
And there they ſpurn the Duſt and wake 
the Noon. 3 

| Away; ſome let us kill, and ſome diſperſe, 
And laugh, and cat our Gains, while Setters 


curſe. 


And 


(22) 


And now the golden Harveſt cracks tlie Bar, | 
Whilſt at the Door ſtout Flail-Men bang, tlic | 
Corn : 
The Leazers now have giv'n their Gleanin: 
O're, 
The Netters too have plentifully ſwore, 
When the ſhy Birds, rais'd at the Sound « 
Down, 
Clapp'd their loud Wings, and mock'd th: 
Horſeman's Frown, | 

Fth' Ev'ning's Cloſe, ſoon after Phe bas fall, 
Watchful attend the Partridge skreaking Call. 


Ile 


(23) 


The Coveys for their Rooſting Place prepare, 3 


| The Old ones lend their Summons from afar, 


| 


And to their ſcatter'd Young give Signals of | 


their Care. 
Look narrowly thro' the Remains of Day, 
You'll fee the packing Kinsfolk skirm away; 
Mark well the Place, the Morning will afford 
An early Banquet tor the next Day's Board. 
But in the high Meridian of the Day 
The ſcraping Baskers in the Hedges lay, 
Full in the Sun's bright Eye: No Noile\ 


permit; | 

Noiſe makes the Birds their duſty Manſions! 
quit, | 
Or nimbly run, or uſe the Wings in Flight, 


Not 


-— — — 


(24) 
Not ſo the ſullen Quail, who lies fo cloſe, 
That ſhe almoſt abides the Lurcher's Noſe ; 


With Patience hunt : The dear delicious Prey 


Will doubiy for the cheap Attendance pay. 


Short Flights ſhe takes, and you can hardly fail 


To ſpring her twice, if you obſerve her Fall. 


But ſee, the ſtiffemd Earth by Froſt is bound, 


The flocking Larks beſtrew and peck the Ground 


(A teather'd Harveſt) with myſterious Treat 
Beſt nouriſhd, when they little have to cat. 
The ambient Air their cloſing Pores conſtrains, 
And friendly Cold ſhuts up the breathing Veins: 
From hence th' impriſond Nutriment proceeds, 


And ev'ry Grain its Weight in Fatneſs breeds; 


Bur 


(25 
But in the compaſs of one melting Day, 


That Richneſs all perſpires, and flies away. 


Now let tlie Sportſman ſo diſpoſe his Charge, 
As may diſpenſe the Circling Shot at large; 
he Shot and Powder well proportion'd be, 
either exceeding in the Quantity; 

Deſtruction thus ſhall a wide Compals take, 


And many little bleeding Victims make. 


And now proceed, not by Approach, bur 
Storm; | 
| Run, briskly fire amidſt the rifing Swarm, 


And you will treble Slaughter thus perform. 


2 When 
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When each Bird moves expanſive in the Air, «4 
And the whole Mark lies open, rais'd and fair, 


For one o'th' Ground, you have ten Chances | | 


Down, down, a Mallard comes; contain your 
Arm, 
His Breait with Feathers arnyd no Shot can harm. 
Aſſault him from behind, where leſs ſecure, 


He can the piercing Meſſage leſs endure, | 


the Weather's changd---The Winds more 
briskly blow, 

The Snites againſt the Wind will move but flow. 

Thin cover'd Snites ne'er travel down the Wind, 


Wie to maintain their Garments cloſe behind. 


The 
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The flirting Woodcocks now hort Flights will 


take, 
And pearching Pheaſants to the "Trees will make. 
Turn the wild Poultry from the neces” 
For ſhame, nc'er let that bawling Lurcher bay, 


Poachers alone ſurprize the gazing Prey. 


TJove! Lay theſe rattling Guits, and fmoorh 
the Skies ; 
We cannot hear the whirring Partridge rile; 
The flaſhing Prime too in our Faces drives, 
And now it mizzles---the damp Powder gives. 
We cannot keep our Fire-locks dry--- Away, 


Our Sport is over, 'tis in vain tO ſtay. 


Now that the puſhing Winds diitort the Aim, 


And warp the palſy'd Barrels from the Game; 
E 2 Orc 


(© 


O're Bowl of Punch ſuppos'd, or Tub of Ale 
Let us relate an uſeful Winter-Tale. 


Matters of Fact, and Modern Fates my Vert 


Shall with exact Integrity rehearſe. 


The ſtrong Impreſſions may raſh Youth prepare 


Safely to uſe the dang'rous Gun with Care. 
Ye Parents, let your Sons theſe Stories know, 


And thus you may prevent the diſtant Woe. 


A blooming York, who had juſt paſt the Boy, 
The Father's only Child and only Joy, 
As he intent deſign'd the Larks his Prey, 
Himſelf as ſweet and innocent as They, | 
I he fatal Powder in the Porch of Death, 


Having in vain 1 dife -harg'd its Flaſh of Breatl, 


The 
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The tender Reas'ner, curious to know TY 


Whether the Piece were really charg'd, or no, 
With Mouth to Mouth apply'd, began to blow, 
A dreadful Kiſs ! For now the ſilent Bane 1 
Had bord a Paſſage thro' the whizzing Train, | 


The Shot all rent his Skull, and daſh'd around 


his Brain ! | 7 


Unguarded Swains! oh ! ſtill remember? 
this, | 
— 3 
And to your Shoulders cloſe conſtrain the wn 
For Iurking Seeds of Death unheard may hiſs. 
The Gun remov'd, may in the firing fly, 
Wrench from your Hands, and wound the 


Standers by. 


Once 
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| Once more let me inſtruct th' uncavution'; 


Youth ; 


\ 


Be Magd'liue's College Witneſs of the Truth: 
For there th' unhappy careleſs Sacrifice 


Under tli' Inſcription of the Story lies; 


Which, tho* not in Particulars expreſsd, 


May by the gen'ral Meaning thus be gueſs'd. 


| i | As thro* the Brambles or th' intangling Brake 
The heedleſs Strephon did his Paſſage make, 
j TH unguarded Cock beneath himſelf he drew 


Againſt ſome Sprigg, and thus himſelf he flew! 


— 


I: Forgive me, it I longer muſt detain 


And tire thy Patience wiin this tragick Strain, 


1 


dince mine the Labour is, but thinc my be 


8 


the Gain. 
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Varied and frequent is the Accident 
Which ev'ry where attends the Hammer d Flint, 
The neighb'ring Sparks into the Pan may fall, 
And the looſe Piece with Miſchict may recoil. 
Th' unheeded Muzzle pointed at a Friend, 
May inſtantly unthought Deſtruction ſend. 
Sometimes the Cock may at half-bent go down, 
True Sportſmen therefore always mount the Gun. 
They walk with Flint by Guardian Thumb 

reſtrain'd, 

With Piece well handI'd, ready at Command 
Nor need their jeopardiz d Compantons dread 
Their tripping Heels, or the itrain'd Ankles 


tread, 


Such 
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Such ſad Events in ev'ry Place have been, 
Such fatal Ends have darken'd ev'ry Scene, 
That the good-natur'd Muße cou'd not forbear 
T'awake your Caution, and alarm your Care, 
Shepherds, farewell: Go; and her Word 


preſerve ; 


The Muſe at leaſt will your beſt Thanks de- 


ſerve. 
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